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-FOR THE CHRISTIAN PHILANTHROPIST. 
FUGACITY. No. 1. 
“ Congenial passions souls together bind.” 


{ nave frequently endeavoured to trace the 
cause of domestic disquiet which | have noticed 


in mi amilies, even among those who profess al ; j 
fa mang: Ramen 259 * P the light of day lost invits re€esses; subterraneous shippers shall worship the Father. 


to have some better spring te action than this 
world can produce. And among such, | believe 
the cause will be frequently found to originate in 
a want of conformity in religious opinion, when 
they first entered the conjugal state. 

When we observe the infinite variety of every 
day trifles in the marridge state, which call! for 
mutual forbearance, and, perhaps, mutual forgive- 
ness, among those whose habits and feelings are 
congenial; it cannot be censidered surprising 
that these whom education and society have made 
almost totally dissimilar, should live, if not in per- 
petual disagreement, in a state very far from that 
assimilation and harmony so absolutely necessary 
for the happiness of domestic life—Like the iron 
and the clay in the feet of Nebuchadnezzar’s im- 
age, (hey may seem to adhere, but they never will 
incorporate. The chief object that claims attention 
in this ‘deluded age,” is the advancement of our 
worldly. interest, and similarity Im opinion on re- 
ligious subjects is generally the last qualification 
that is look for in the choice of a wife. 

The time of courtship is frequently a time of 
dissimmualation, where all studiously endeavour to 
appear what they wish they were, and conceal 
what they really are; and that this deception is 
too often completely successful, both willingly al- 
low, when they are convinced that “congenial 
passions” in the sense intended in my motto, were 
with them but a name. 

It has long been a doubtful question whether 
the balance of comfort inclined most to a married 
ora single life; and the love of novelty and de- 
sire of change have induced many to try the ex- 


periment, without reflecting that i! unsuccessiul, it ; 


must be most wretched. And to such who enter 


this state, without apparently bestowing a single | ' , ! ; 
jly practicable without a guide, and very laborious.| changeable Jehovah. We say that the absence 


| But the summit would repay a hundred times the] of such intimations is absolutely unaccountable On 


thought on the future, | know of no remark more 
applicable, none oftener verified by daily observa- 
tion, than that made by Dr. Johnson, when he 
said, ** What can be expected but disappointments 
and repentance trom a choice formed in the im- 
maturity of youth, without prudence, without fore- 
sight, without conformity of opinions, rectitude of 
judgment, or purity of sentiment. Z. 
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PEVEREL OF THE PEAK. 

This title has been annonaced in the Edinburgh 
Magazines as that of the Novel which is to suc- 
ceed the lortunes of Nigel, by the author of Wa- 
verly. ° * * * * * 

From a recent visit to this spot, we are prepar- 
ed to enjoy with delight any fine description of its 
bold and unusual landscapes. The rude and frighit- 
ful hills, opening into the most pastoral valleys, | 
{such as the vale of Castleton, which stretches 
from the Shivering Mam-Tor all along beneath | 
the ruins of the Peak Castle.) and watered by | 
lovely strennis, such as the V\ ye, the Dove. and 
the Derwent, do not present external features 





{more worthy of the pen of Waverley, that do the female companions, his family, his friends and his 
)internal wonders of this extraordinary region.— foes, bore a stamp and impress so peculiar, as to 
The Peak-cavern is in itself an, inestimable trea-, be susceptible of being wrought into the tapestry 
sure; for imagination could not conceive a place of fiction with all the fidelity, spirit, and interest 
more suited to a tale of feudal romance and ruth- of Ivanhoe—Literary Gazete, = 
less assassination. This tremendous excavation’ = — 
is 750 yards in length, its entrance the most grand! FROM THE UNITARIAN DEFENDANT. 
and solemn that fancy could devise, under an im-| . == SPS. 
pending canopy of a huge rocky arch, Soon is| The tour cometh, and now is, when the true wor- 
John, iy. 23. 
streams are passed and alternately we wind along, Does our Saviour in this passage reveal a new 
low-roofed and rugged passages, dripping caves, object of worship? If not, then we learn from it 
and spacious domes possessing more than cathe-, two things. The first is, that the ancient Jews 
dral magnitude and more than Gothic gloom. But knew nothing of the doctrine of a trinity, at least, 
not only this cavern, but the whole of the Peak, that their worship had no reference to such a dis- 
of Derby, must be seen to have the effects upon | tinct.ci in the object te whom it was offered. The 
the mind appreciated, We never spent a fort-' second is, that those who worshipped the Father 
night of more unmingled gr.tification than inmak-, should be considered the true worshippers in all 
ing a tour of this remarkable region; and at this; succeeding time. . 
season of the year, when such excursions are'so| With regard to the first, it is evident, from the 
generally taken, we are sure no recommendation | remark of our Saviour, that the ancient Jews wor- 
of ours could lead to a greater gratification than) shipped the Futner only. He does not say God; 
that of a visit to the Peak of Derby. The natu-| this term, our opponents might say, was ambig- 
ral beauty and stalactytical cave of Matlock; the} uous, and might be understood to imply a trinity 
druidical remains of Robin Heod’s Leap and adja-| of ptrsons in one essence. but the term Father 
cent Moor; the Rocking Stones, of many tons; precludes the possibility of resorting te any such 
weight, moved by a finger; the exploration of] evasive and faneiful- hy pethesis. The Father is 
Mines; the ancient baronial edifice of Haddon! here contradistinguished, beyond all question, from 
latl; the more modernsplendour of Chatsworth; the Son; for it is the Son who speaks. And of 
the delights of Bakewell; the wonders of Castle-| the Holy Spirit no mention is made; no intima: 
ton and its vicinage; the ebbing and flowing Well;! tion is given that such an object of “, orship was 
and Buxton, with all its attractions—are within; ever thought of. Now, this view of the faith and 
the scope of ten day’s enjoyment—and we will) religious practice of the ancient Jews is more im- 
venture to say that there is no district of the same} portant than, at first steht, it may appear. 
extent in Europe which offers greater attractions} We have ever considered it one of the strong- 
to the curious of every class. But our recollect-| est objections against the doctrine of the trinity— 
ed adm:-ration of these scenes has diverted us from| or rather, of the supreme deity of Jesus Christ—- 
Peverel of the Peak, to whose ruined wails we] that no intimation of its inculcation, and of the sur- 
paid a lengthened visit, examining their ancient} prise and amazement, which the Apostles must 
iremains with the utmost interest. The Saxon) have felt when first made acquainted with a fact 
| Herring-bone still exists in the wall of the Keep.|so portentous, appears in the gospel history.—- 
‘The ballium and its two square turrets are in good] That they should have learned, without apparent 
ipreservation; ouae of the latter inhabited by a! emotion, that the friend, with whom they so famil- 
person who has charge of the place. The zig-|iarly conversed, with whom they ate, and drank, 
zag ascent from Castleton on the east side, though} and laboured, and suffered weariness and priva- 
you see the Castle on the top of the hill, is hard-| tions, was none other than the supreme and un- 




















toil. ‘l'o the south the sight reposes on the sweet| the trinitarian scheme. It appears to us utteriy 
vale of Castleton. ‘The west is cammanded by} incredible that the Apostles should have lived, and 
highes mountains, between which and the Peak,| conversed with Jesus, in the manner they did, 
runs a deep ravine, whose side towards the Castle knowing him to be that Mighty One, whose sacred 
isa perfect precipice. On the nofih and north-| name, eyen, it was unlawful for a Jew to utter. 
east are seen the -striking outlets from this hill-] But cur opponents endeavour to evade, or Weak- 
surrounding scene, and the famous Mam-Tor, en the force of this argument by assuming, that the 
whose spiintery rocks often descend with a voice} Jews of our Saviour’s time, and of all preceding 
of thunder into the valley below. times, expected for their Messiah the second per- 
Such is the seat of the once mighty family of|son of the trinity—in other words, thal the doc- 
the Peverels and their histery offered to the hand] trine of the trinity was an article of their faith; 
of the Northern Magician; who if he resemble| and, therefore, on the manifestation of Jesus, and 
other Magicians, will find here every material for| his assertion of his claims to the character of Mes- 
enchantment, from the terrific caverns of Gnomes} siah, it was admitted of course, by these who al- 
or Banditti, to the loveliest scenes of nature in the | lowed these claims, that he was very God; and thus, 
midst of her more awful forms, the mist-covered| nothing unexpected having occurred, there was 
hill and stormy upper peak ;*-and for his human] no room or occasion for surprise. But this as- 
pictures all the wildness and feudal grandeur of} sump‘ion is madenot only withvut proof, butagainst 
those times when the Baron’s Keep rung to the] proof. We affirm that no vestige of the existence of 
Bard’s song; his walls, filled with savage retain-| this doctrine can be found in Jewish history ; and it 
ers, displayed manners and customs well worth] is manifestly inconsistent with the fact— which ous 
the preserving record of such a limner; and his! opponents themselves will not deny—sthat the die 
























































































capies of our Saviour, and even after his resurrec- 
tion, regarded him as a temporal prince. It is dis- 
proved too, as ve think, by the passage quoted 
at the head of this article, which clearly shows 
that no such doctrine prevailed among the Jews, 
and therefore no such expectation could have been 
entertained. If, then, this conclusion be just, and 
we see not how it can be invalidated— weask again, 
is it credible, that plain and simple minded men, 
like the Apostles, to whom the doctrine of a trinity 
was unknown, should have learned with such ap- 
parent indifference, that their instructer, and friend, 





the companion of their daily walks, the inmate of} ed teacher, and his gt\teful and admiring disciples. | 
their domestic tircles, was no other than their! Uhat it should have been maintained by erring! 
Creator, and Judge? {Is it credible that this should | men, in the sensible presence of their Creator and 
Judge, is to us utterly inconceivable. Again, if! 


have been taught them without making sufficient | 
impression on their minds to induce them to note) 


the circumstance in their histories? Was this, the} disciples must have known'that Jesus was God, yet! 
they wondered at his miraculous power. They! 
regard it—and justly, too, if it be true—the only|knew that he was God, yet expected he would es- | 
tablish a temporal kingdom in Jerusalem. They: 
sion and circumstances of which should have been| knew that he was the unchangeable Jehovah, yet! 


fundamental doctrine of the: gospel as Trinitarians | 
one of all the instructions of Jesus, the time, occa-' 


forgotten, or overlooked by those affectionate his-' 
torians of their Master’s life—historians so minute | 
too, so graphic, we may say, in the detail of such 
particulars? Was the communication of this mo- 


mentous truth less likely than ail others to impress! aud unavoidably present themselves to the notice 
Weir minds, to excite their imaginations, to blend of every man, who is not alraid to read with his 
itself, in the associations of their ideas, with the) eyes open. We have done no more than to staie 
recollection of the time when, and the place where them fairly. [tis the business of our opponents 
it was first made? In tracing back the series of) to reconcile them, if they can. For our own parts, 
ewents in their Master's life, in embodying and ar-} we hesitate not to say, that, to.pur minds, at least, 
ranging for publication—for an imperishable re-| they present such inherent and insuperable diffi- 
cord to future times—their recollection of his dis-|calties as no testimony whatever could surmount. 
courses and his actions, did the thought of ¢his alone} A system of faith, of which it could be shown that 
never recur to their memories ? When our Saviour! they made a necessary part, would, to us, be alto- 
first intimated to his disciples his approaching gether incredible—they would be sufficient to in- 





death and resurrection, they were struck, we are; 


told, with surprise and astonishment. Was the doc-|duced. We thank God for our firm persuasion 


trine in que « on less likely to have awakened these 
emotions? lt was surely, beyord comparison more 
likely to have done so. Yet in the one case these 
effects are distinctly mentioned by ail tour. of the 
evangelists ;—in the other, not a’ trace of them 
can be discovered. 

Again, the supposition that the disciples believ- 
ed their Master to be God, is utterly irreconcitea- 
ble with the sentiments and feclings with which 
they evidently regarded his miraculous perform- 
ances. We read on these occasions of their won- 
der and amazement; of their terror and alarm.— 
But what reason for these emotions, on particular 
occasions, when, in the person of Jesus, the niost 
stupendous of all miracles was constantly be‘ore 
their eyes? On some occasions, too, they enter- 
tained apprehensions of his safety; they would 
once have dissuaded him from visiting his friends 


in the vicinity of Jerusalem because they thought | Cent Societies, Sunday School Societies, and about 
his life in danger from the hostility of the Jews.|ten thousand others societies, whose names are 
Is this possible? The life of the supreme Giod in| too numerous to mention in a paragraph.  !t must 
danger from the malignity of man! Reader, you!|not, however, be expected, that every one can 


are shocked at the mingled absurdity and profane- 
ness of the supposition. But the supposition is 
necessary on the trinitarian hypothesis. Nay, it 
is more than supposition—it is historical certainty. 
These apprehensions the disciples certainly did 
entertain; yet, if trinitarianism be a doctrine of 
the gospel, they, at the same time, believed their 
Master to be the Supreme, Eternal and Unchange- 
abie God. 

Let us see, then, the true state of the question 
between us. We think we have satisfactorily 
proved, thatthe doctrine of the trinity wasunknowa 
to the Jews of our Saviour’s time. At least, we 
have said enough to show that those, who maintain 
that this doctrine made a part of the Jewish creed, 
are bound to prove it. ‘This we fearlessly alirm, 





( of ) 


trine be true, it was taught the Aposiles and first 
disciples by our Saviour. Yet no trace ol such 
teaching, or of the effects it must necessarily have 
produced, is to be discovered in their writings. 
No change in the tenor of their intercourse with 
him, in consequence of such amazing communica- 
tions, can be tound to have taken place. [It seems 
to have been uniformly the same, trom first to last 
—always considerate, indulgent and affectionate 
onthe one part; always respectful, yet confiding, 
familiar, and unabaghed on the other. Such an 
intercourse is perfectly natural between an inspir- 


Trivitarianism be a doctrine of the gospel, the, 


feared that he would fall a victim fo the malice of 
the Jews! All these absurd and contradictory sup- 
positions are necessary on the ‘lrinitarian scheme. 
‘They lie on the very surface of the gospel history, 


validate ihe strongest proofs which were ever ad- 


that the gospel of his Son is not chargeable with 
those absurd. and mischievous consequences, which 
error and corruption have but too long succeeded 
in fastening upon it. It will not avail our oppo- 
nents to talk of mystery here. Our objections lie 
notagainst mystery; but against palpable absurd- 
ily, and inconsistency-—against a scheme which 
represents the disciples as teeling and acting so as 
no other men ever did, and as it is impossible to 
couceive human beings ever should, feel and act. 





ed 


Tre Way ro Heaves, which was once thought 
to be rather a troublesome road, to men of world- 
ly minds, has, of late, been cleared of its obstruc- 
tions; the rough places have been made smooth, 
the valleys exalted, the hills levelled, and the 
whole turapiked in the best manner. This la- 
bour has been performed by the Uvact Societies, 


travel on this new turnpike free of toll. In for- 
mer times, indeed, all men were invited, without 
money and withoet price; bat that was when it 
was narrow and strait. Since it has been smeoth- 
ed and. widened, a follyate has been erected; and, 
considering the great expense of the repairs aad 
the still greater facility and safety of travelling, 
the rates of toll are certainly very moderate.— 
‘One dotlar a month, laid aside for eighteen or 
twenly months,” as the Boston Recorder iniorms 
us, Will purchase admittance; and Scott's Family 
Bible will be given by the toll-gathcrer as a cer- 
lificate of the beaper’s having paid the money 
and being entitle to pass the gate. (G°N. B.A 


new edition of Scott’s Family Bible is in press in 
thistown. Travellers, * Zion-ward,” can be sup- 





they never daye done; and we are confident they 
never candoit. K follows then, that, if the doc- 


plied at a “ trifling expense ;”’ it “ will gradually 


| MISSIONARY PREACHING, 

The following extract is from a late Journal of 
Messrs. Winslow and Spaulding, missionaries, station- 
ed at Oodoville, on the {sland of Ceylon. 


OBJECTION OF A NATIVE. 

“ Aug. 20.—Alter public worship at Manepy, 
brother Spaulding having given the people liber- 
ty to ask any question they wished, one of them 
inquired—t How could Christ die, if he were 
God ?’—The character of Christ, as being both 
God and man, was explained to him.—He thea 





said, ‘ You say Christ was born of a woman.’— 
‘Yes.’ ‘Then he cannot be God.’ That does 
not follow, because, as I told you, in him the di- 
vine and haman natures are united. But suppos- 
ing it did follow, supposing he is not God; how 
will your argument apply to your own religion ? 
Some of your gods were made by women, and 
some born of women, and all guilty of many sins, 
for which some of them have been punished.”— 
Upon this, they all exclaimed against the man, 
saying—‘ He don’t know any thing.’ ‘Then, turn- 
ing to the man, they said, ‘ Why did ies say that 
foolish thing, and get all this for &? Don’t you 
think that the Padre knows all these things ?”—~ 
When brother Spaulding left them, this man ask- 
ed for his T'amul Testament, that he might read 
about Jesus Christ.” 

In the above extracts our readers will perceive 
the course of instruction which the American 
Missionaries are pursuing with the natives of Cey- 
lon. 

It seems to us that no trne friend to the pro- 
gres3 of Christianity, and the conversion of the 
heathen, can look but with regret and astonish- 
ment on the iafatuated attachment of these mis- 
sionaries to the doctrine of the Trinity. After so 
many proofs how revolting it is to the unsophis- 
ticated minds of the natives, it should seem that 
they would become convinced that all abstruse 
speculations of this nature were only adapted to 
hinder, rather than promote the progress of chris- 
tianity, and that their purpose would be soone: 
and much more efiectually accomplished by pur- 
suing the steps of Rommobun Roy, and inculcating 
chietly the perspective parts of Christianity against 
which they cannot object, and by which they w ould 
be infinitely more benelitted. 

Our readers will observe, that the question, 
proposed by the native, to Mr. Spaulding, remain- 
ed unanswered, Mr. 8. instead of replying direct- 
ly and fairly to the question, in the plain and un- 
ambiguous sense in which it was proposed, began 
(o teil about what is called the double nature of 
Christ, of doctrine (if such it may be called) whol- 
lv made up of words, without ideas, and of course, 
not understood, either by himself, or the native 
with whom he disputed. ‘The remark of the na- 
tive, that Christ, if born of a woman, could not be 
God, was equally unanswered. Mr. S. did, indeed, 
silence the native by bringing to view his own 
absurd belief; that this argument, instead of prov- 
ing that Christ was God, only raised the doctrine 
to the level of Hindooism; oniy proved that it 
was no more absurd than the idolatries of India, 
which he wes endeavoring to subvert. Such are 
the arguments by which our missionaries recom- 
mend christianity; and they seriously give it in 
their journal as a record of their triumph over Pa- 
ganism, that they silenced their opposers by con- 
vincing them, not that christianity was the best 
religion in the world, but that it was no worse 
and no more absurd than Hindoo idolatry. 
We are sincere well wisbers to the success of the 
missionaries, but we cannot bid God speed to such 
instructions, nor impart our aid to exertions, which 
we think adapted to bring christianity into dis- 
grace, rather than to promote iis triumphs, 





remove the darkness of their miuds, and stir up 
the gilt that is in them” !—WV. E. Galary. 


{ Christian Register. 
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NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

As the period for the half-yearly payment has 
nearly arrived, the Editor respectfully and, earn- 
estly requests subscribers to forward the amount 
of their subscriptions to him or any of his agents, 
at as early a period.as possible, in order to enable 
him to meet, with convenience, the present de- 
mands upon him. A complete list of the names 
of agents will be given in our next. 

Subscribers in this and other places who have 
been heretofore irregularly served by the carriers, 
are informed that every etflort is making to remedy 
these deficiencies; and he will be thankful to» be 
made acquainted with any neglects in this depart- 
ment. 

Ile deems it proper also to add, that having 


{ 95 ) 


tronomer, theologian. The country for which 
'they seem to embark, returns us no intelligence 
of their safe arrival. By the light of nature we 
follow them to the verge of time, and standing on 
the shore of a vast ocean, with exquisite anxiety 
we gaze till the last.dreadful struggle is over, and 
we see them sink in the fathomless abyss. We fee] 
our own feet sliding from the precarious bank on 
which we stand, and but a few sans more, and we 
shall be whelmed mid death’s awful waves. ‘The 
empire of the destroying angel is universat, in- 
cluding all nations, kindreds and tongues of the 
earth. He wields his bloody sceptre from north 
to south, from east tO west, and at: his command, 
nobles, princes, and monarchs bow to the dust.— 
Statesmen, whose fame has been wafted to the 
four quarters of the wide world; orators, that have 
united the language of earth and heaven; con- 
querors, decked with proud laurels plucked from 
the fields of war; and all the dread tyrants, whose 


flinty compassions could never melt, while an, in- 


s 


FOREIGN INTELLIGENCE. , 
The Madrid dates are tothe 29th of Avgust. 
The Extraordinary Cortes were convoked for the 
25th of September, he King signed the decree 
on the 25th; it had not, however, been made 
public. Jt was rumored that he was not much 
disposed to adopt the measure, but had yielded to 
the intreaties of his ministers, who had addressed 
him on the subject. ce 
The French papers of the 10th give an article 
from Semlin of the 24th of August, confirming the 
defeat of Chourschid Pacha, on thes 20th of July, 
near Larissa. ‘The account adds, that threatened 
by the Divan, he assembied all his reserves, and 
led them to the theatre @f his defeat; but the 
Greeks again intereepted him—and on the Ist of 
August he lost as many lives as on the 20th of 
July, and was himself taken prisoner, 
The successes of the Greeks are diseredited at 
St. Petersburg; the accounts from which place 
state, that no one of the embassies, and no mer- 


been absent several weeks, and given the superin-, dividual remained unloaded with the iron chains of - : 
, = , ~, | cantile house, of any eminence, had reopived any 


tendance of the paper into other hands, the edito- 
rial articles in the theological and literary depart- 
ments have been necessarily omitted. He solicits 


lic, as he is about to enter again upon his difficult 
and responsible labours. ‘* Hoc opus, hic. labor 


est.” 








The dnmortality of the Sou. ° 
Perhaps there are no considerations more in- 
teresting to the religious mind—more gratifying 
to that curiosity which is a distinguishing charac- 
teristic of human nature, or more perplexing to 
the skeptical and infidel philosopher, than those 


, despotism, alike submit to the dominion of death ; 
and in the sleep of the tomb, exhibit the emblem 
of perfect equality, with the unnumbered multi- 
once more the candour and indulgence of the pub- | tude, whose interests, feelings; liberties, and lives 


had beep but toys and baubles in their hands.— 
Cold are the lips, motionless the tongues, wither- 
ed are the laurels and nerveless the arms, in the 
(domain of death. Universal, irreparable and 
eternal are the devastations of death, while man 
is unblest with the Gospel. 

* The light, how glorious, then, which shines in 
the region of futurity. How gladdening the rays 
of hope, beaming on the mind’s eye from be- 
| yond the dark billows of that Jordan. Hail, ye 


news of the above kind. 

The Kings and Ministers who were about to as- 
semble at the Congress, were nearly all on their 
way to Vienna. The Emperor of Rusisa was to 
take a tour through Ifaly.» 

= 

The first bell erected in the city of Washing- 
ton, for public purposes, was placed, on the 11th 
inst. in the tower of the Unitarian Church. 

= 

The Rev. Charles Robinson, formerly of Exe- 
ter, N. H. has accepted a unanimous call of the 
First Congregational Society in Eastport, to be- 
come their Pastor, and his ordination will proba- 


which are suggested by the doctrines of the Im-: heralds of heaven, proclaiming the intelligence of | bly take place it two or three weeks 
© e s e Loe 


mortality of the $ 
man. That we exist we are certain—that we 


moment, 
burn on for ages. 


the reality of evidence, and revealed to the true 


blisstul life to all his faithful disciples. 

We select the following beautiful extract on this 
subject, taken from the Christian Intelligencer tor 
September. We believe our readers will allow, 
that it does not fall much, if any, below the essay 
of Addison, on the same subject. 

“From the volume of nature no adequate evi- 
dence can be adduced, te produce conviction in 
the doctrine of life and immortality: 

“ The history of man, conducts us all finally to 
the same home, and leaves a world to slumber, in 
ihe regions of the dead, forever. One generation 
after another rises in regular succession, the latier 


wding xt former off the stage, as though | - ; , ‘ep 
crowding the next form ei ~q, and the grave can retain his members in their 


anxious {o exhibit their part in the strange and| 
changeful drama of life. 


al re-enters the world’s theatre. All alike take} 


Not a solitary individa-| °"" ae Re, : 
| will awake, and like a man rising from profound | 


oul and the future condition of; the abolition of death and the redemption of a 
On the wing of inspiration we are borne 
shall ever cease to exist, we cannot admit for a back to the birth of time, when light first dawned! 04 a+ Moscow, 
We feel a spark within us which must in the wide and fathomless chaos, and man emerg- English language in Russia. 
The religion of nature led men ed from nonentity, to the enjoyment of percipient,| 4 yniyersal Janguage. 

to hope that they should exist, after death; but rational, active existence; and borne on the same i 
Christianity has changed the visions of fiction into pinions we fly forward, till time itself rests on the 


world. 





An English Monthly Jourital is to be commenc- 
The first attempt to print the 
There may yet be 





The author of the very creditable Poems, which 





bosom of eternity, and all men awake from the | lately appeared in the Providence Journal, entit- 
believer the dawn of an immortal and glorious slumbers of death, immortal in their existence as} led “Cousin Lucy” and “The Pass of St. Barnard,” 
existence! The Author of our religion, by his the God whose impression they bear. O, how) is Mr, Arserr G. Gareni, a graduate of Brown 
own resurrection, has demonstrated in the most transcendently glorious is this doctrine of the | University, now in his preparatory course for ad- 
convincing manner the certainty of a future anda cross! Whose heart will not expand with rapture! mission to the bar. : 


and gratitude, as we contemplate the glories of 
the risen Redeemer? The Life of the world did 
not see corruption, and the Prince of Peace, was 
notleft in the grave. It was not for himself alone, 
he arose from the night of existence, bursting the 
| bands of the universal destroyer, and triumphing 
/over all which bears the name of death. He had 
/no separate interest, in leading the mighty con- 
/queror, a captive at his car. He rises! and hell 
trembles, earth rejoices, and shouts of triumph 
reverberate in Heaven. He ts rue neAp OF EVERY 
‘MAN. If he arose not, there is no resurrection of 
the dead, and in this life, we have our only hope! 
| But it the neap arose, not all the powers of earth 


dusty beds. At the sound of the last trump they 


' sleep, start into a new and perpetual state of being, 


sir exit, and are unknown beneath the sun for-| : ah 
pes Ey n onder grave-yard, where mortals; to the enjoyment of life and immortality brought 

y ; ) oO , 1 . ne y .. re > 2 . “ ~ . 3 ‘ % 
eet oe i ir ale _to light through the gospel, and the condition of 


sl i > arms of death, and learn the only Wk te : : 
slumber in the a rN, leach individual, be a branch of the great vine of 


language of the tomb, the melancholy dectaration 
that they once lived. Lettered stones and monu- 
ments are more instructive than the once living 
thousands whose memory they preserve from ob- 
liyion. All beside them is speechless as the cham- 
bers of eternal silence. No lingerivg spirits hov- 
er around their mouldering relics, whispering the 
intelligence of their present existence. Speech- 


eternal life 





LAW FOR THE LADIES. 

An abridgement of Blackstone’s Commentaries, 
in a series of letters from a lather to his Daugh- 
ter, intended for the advancement of Female Hdu- 
cation, is in the press, and about to be published 
in London. 





less is the gentle breeze that fans the verdant 
covering of the departed hero, philoscpher, as 


| Lawyers. 


We hope it will not make the Ladies | 





Ne eo a ——— 


; MARRIED, 
_ In this town on Monday evening, 14th inst. by the 
/ Rev. Mr. Holmes, Capt. Jensmirau Maruew, of this 
| town, to Mrs. Brrsey Lucas, of Ply moth. 

In Dartmouth, on Thorsday evening last, by the 
Rev. Mr. Holmes, Mr. Joun C. Aroy, of this town, te 
Miss Rota Bairey, danghter of Capt. Joseph A. Bat- 
ley, of the former place. 


PAED. 

Th this town, 14th inst. Miss Armira Acten, aged 
18, daughter of Mr. Job Allen. 
| In Dartmouth, 10th inst. very suddenly, Herre 
| Tucker, Usq. aged 68; a geatieman respected and be- 
jloved by all lus acquaintance.—-12th, Miss Lypta 
Winstow, aged 44, 
in Providence, 1ith inst. Mr. Billings Grinne?}, 
jaged 24, youngest son of the late Mr. Diliings Grinnell, 
of Litile-Compton—15th inst. Cnapiaw Brown, Esq. 
aged 51, only son of the venerable Moses Brawn, Esg. 
| In Cranston, R. 7. bith inst. S¥evescee Wiens, 1b 
| the 71st year of bis age, a worthy and esteemed Eide: 
'of the Society of Friends. 
in Washington City, Joun Law, Esq. nephew et 
the late Lerd Kilenborough, Chief Justice of Eog- 
land. The same paper [National Intelligencer} (hat 
announces his death, contains a communication from 
him under the signature of Fiomo, which concludes 
with the following prophetic intimation—* Sickness 
and sorrow are ail arevad me, and | scraw! this in a 
slight fever—perhaps it is my last.” 

On his passage from New-Orleans for New-York, 
| Mr. Josept Proud, formerly of (his town. 


— A ere meee 
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POETRY. 





FROM THE NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE, 


ON MY .TWENTIETH BIRTH-DAY. 
y HY sitt’st thou, Muse, in silence sighing, 
Unpaid thy verse, thy plaint unheard, 
While Natere’s verdure round thee dying 
‘To time resigns what storms have spared : 
Come! let thy gravest chord be strung, 
Be that dread Power in sadness sung 
‘hat sweeps the old and fells the young, 
And atl our care defies ; 
P’en as thy numbers fll along, 
He triamps while he flies, 


*Age—thou hast felt and mourn’d his rigour, 


By slow degrees removed from lite ; 
And vain is manhood’s boasted vigour 
Sunk in disease or crush‘d in strife ; 
Youth—for the future thou may’s mourn, 
Thou through the past few ills hast borne, 
Yet may thy soul with grief be torn 
To think upon the day, 
When thy wild joys that mock return 
Shall all have pass’d away. 

* * * * * * 
Time! ’tis thy fleetness stamps my terror, 
And fixes thenght on Passion’s throne: 
‘Thou show’st how much the past was error, 

How much the future has t’ atone ; 
Reason appreaches to decry 
Follies that forced her long to fly, 
Wr-ngs from my soul the secret sigh 
‘Chat tells how dear they cost, 
And flashes on my sorrowing eye 
‘Lhe treassres I fiave lost. 


The tanghing hours of careless riot, 

The dreams of love, the flights of joy, 
‘The bliss thet dreamt not of disquiet, 

‘The gold of life without th’ alloy—- 
These—these are past—or should be past, 
lor now the die of life is cast, 

And outraged Wisdom comes at last 

Her summons to prefer, 

That future years be snatch’d from waste, 

And givea to Sense and her, 

* x * * x % 
Come then, nymph too long neglected, 

Forgive thy wrongs and stretch thine aid; 
Ail thy rights shall be respected, 

Thy injunctions all obey'd; 

Nor shall gloom the change attend, 
Checrfulness is Wisdom’s friend, 
And glad Content her charms. shall! lend 

Thy triumphs to display, 

And thus thy fruitfal toil comménd— 

“Thou hast not lost a day.” 


Farewell, ye dreams of wild delusion— 
Farewell, ye sweets of sluggard rest— 
For ever must your brieht contusion , 
Be banished trom my thoughiful breast : 
Oh! may my effurts meet success 
To banish or to fly excess; 
Then gratefui memory long shall bless 
The start of useful fear, 
Which clothed in Reason’s sober dress 
My iwentieth smiling year. 











FROM THE CITIZEN OF THE WORLD. 
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hair, wore a dirtier shirt, a pair of temple specta- 


cles, and his hat under his arm. 


As | knew him to be an harmless amusing little 
thing, | could not return his smiles with any de- 
gree of severity; so we walked forward on terms 
of the utmost intimacy, and in a few minutes dis-' 
cussed all the usual topics preliminary to particu- | 
lar conversation. 

The oddities that marked his character, how- 
ever, soon began toappear; he bowed to several 
well-dressed persons, who, by their manner of 
returning the compliment, appeared perfect stran- , 
gers. At intervals he drew out a pocket-book, | 
seeming to take memorandums before ali the 
company, with much importance and assiduity. ; 
In this manner he led me through the length of: 
the whole walk, fretting at his absurdities, and. 
fancying myself laughed at not less than him by 
every spectator: 

When we were got to the end of our proces- 
sion, Blast me, cries he, with an air of vivacity, | 
never saw the park so thin in my life before; 
there’s no company at all today. Nota single 
face to be seen.» No company, interrupted I 
peevishly ; norcompany where there is sucha. 
crowd! why man, there’s too much. What are. 
the thousands that have been laughing at us but, 
company! Lard, my dear, returned he, with the} 
utmost good-humour, you seem immensely cha-, 
grined; but blast me, when the world laughs at. 
me, f laugh at all the world, and so we are even. 
My Lord Trip, Bill Squash, the Creolian, and 1) 
sometimes make a party at being ridiculous; and 
so we say and do a thousand things for the jeke. 
But | see you are grave, and if-you are fora fine | 
graye seutimental companion, you shall dine with’ 
me and my wife to-day, F must insist on’t; {ll in- 
troduce you to Mrs. Tibbs, a lady of as elegant 
qualifications as any in Nature; she was bred, but 
that’s between ourselves, under the inspection of 
the Countess of All-night. A charming body of, 


| voice, but no more of that, she will give us a song. | 


You shall see my little girl too, Carolina Wilhelma | 
Amelia Tibbs, a sweet pretty creature; | design 
her for my lord Drumstiek’s eldest son, but that’s | 
in friendship, let it go no farther; she’s but six | 
years old, and yet she walks a minuet, and plays 
on the guitar immensely already I intend she | 
shall be as perfect as pogsible in every accom-, 
plishment. In the first place, VIl make hera 
scholar; I'll teach her Greek myself, and learn 


¢ ° 
that language purposely to instruct her; but let 


that be a secret. 

Thus saying, without waiting for, a reply, he | 
took me by the arm, and hauled me atong. We) 
passed through many dark alleys and winding | 
ways ; for, from some motives to me unknown, | 
he seemed to have a particular aversion to every | 
frequented street; ot last, however, we got to the | 
door of a dismal looking house in the outlets of 
the town, where he informed me he chose to re- 
side for the benefit of the air. 

We entered the lower door, which ever seem- 
ed to lie most hospitably open; and I began to as- 
cend an old and creaking stair-case, when, as he 
mounted to show me the way, he demanded, | 
whether I delighted in prospects, to which an-| 
swering in the affirmative, Then, says he, | shall 
show you one of the most charming in the world, 
out of my windows; we shall see the ships sailing, 
and the whole country for twenty miles round, tip | 
top, quite high, My. lord Swamp would give ten | 





‘out a head, were stuck over the chimney; and 


floor down the chimney; and knocking at the 
door, a voice from within demanded, who's there ? 
My conductor answered, that it was him. But 
this not satisfying the querist, the voice again re- 
peated the demand: to which he answered louder 
than before; and now the door was opened by an 
old woman with cautious reluctance. . 

When we were got in, he welcomed me to his 
house with great ceremony, and turning to the 
old woman, asked where was her lady ? “Good 
troth,” replied she, ina peculiar dialect, “she’s 
washing your two shirts at the next door, because 
they have taken an oath against lending out the 
tub any longer.” My two shirts, cries he in a 
tone that faltered with confusion, what does the 
idiot mean! “1 ken what I mean well enough,” 
repiied the other, “she’s washing your two shirts 
at the next door, because”—Fire and fury, no 
more of thy stupid explanations, cried he—Go 
and inform her we have got company. Were 
that Scotch hag to be forever in the family, she 
would never learn politeness, nor ferget that ab- 
surb poisonous accent of hers, or testify the small- 
est specimen of breeding or high life; and yet it 
is very surprising too, as f had her from a parlia- 
ment-man, a friend of mine, from the highiands, 
one of the politest men in the world; but that’s a 
secret. 

We waited some time for Mrs. Tibb’s arrival, 
during which internal | had a full opportunity of 
surveying the chamber and all its furniture ; which 
consisted of four chairs with old wrought bottoms, 
that he assured me were his wife’s embroidery ; 
a square table that had been once japanned, a cra- 
dle in one corner, a lumbering cabinet in the otii- 
er; a broken shepherdess, and a mandarine with- 





round the walls several paltry, unframed pictures, 
which he observed, were all bis own drawing: 
What do you think, Sir, of that head in a corner, 
done in the manner of Grisoni? There's the (rue 
keeping in it; it’s my own face, and though there 
happens to be no likeness, a countess offered me 
an hundred for its fellow; I refused her, for, hang 
it, that would be mechanical, you know. 

The wife at last nade her appearance, at once 
a slattern and a coquet; much emaciated, but still 
carrying the remains of beauty. She made twen- 
ty apologies for being seen in such od ous dis- 
habille, but hoped to be excused, as she had staid 
out all night at the gardens with the countess, 
who was excessively fond of the horns. ‘And, 
indeed, my dear,” added she, turning to her hus- 
band, “his lordship drank your health in a bum- 
per.” Poor Jack, cries he, a dear good-natured 
creature, | know he loves me; but | hope, my 
dear, you have given orders for dinner ; you need 
make no great preparations neither, there are 
but three of us, something elegant, and little will 
do; a turbot, an ortolan, or a . Or what do 
you think, my dear, interrupts the wife, of a nice f 
pretty bit of ox-cheek, piping hot, and dressed 
with a little of my own sauce !!—'The very thing, 
replies he, it will eat best with some smart bot- 
tled beer; but be sure to let’s have the sauce his 
grace was so fond of! I hate your immense loads 
of meat, that is country all over; extremely dis- 
gusting to fhose who are in the least acquainted 





=. 





CS 
with high life, 

by this time my curiosity began. to abate, and 
my appetite to increase; the company of fools 
nay at first make us smile, but at last never fiils . 


eid i , laf eanier eS 
Iam. apt to fancy | have contracted a new ac-j thousand guineas for such a one: but as I some- | °! rendering us m¢ iancholy; I therefore pretend- 


quaintance, whom it will be no easy matter to| times pleasantly tell him, I always love to keep | 


} 
' 


ed to recollect a prior engagement, and after hay- 


shake off. My little beau. yesterday overtook me! my prospects at home, that my friends may see |'"¢ shown my respect to the house, according to 
again in one of the public waiks, aud slapping mej me the oftener, 
on the shouldér., saluted me with an air of the} By this time we were arrived as high as the | 


most perfect familiar.ty.. His dress was the same 
as_asual, except that he had more powder in 


°2 


j 
} 


stairs would permit us-to ascend, till we came to| 


the fashion of the English, by giving the old ser- 
vant a piece of money at the door, | took my 


‘ 5 A we i . . ‘. 
leave; Mr. ‘Vibbs assuring me that dinner, if { 


| what he was facetiously pleased to call the first ;St#id; would be ready at least in less than two 


hours 




















